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Continued. 


But ‘why my dear girl, do you thus suffer passion to go- 
yern you ? Love may be subdued, particularly in a female’s 
bosom : their passions are easier conquered than those of 
aman. And if he can forsake you, surely pride and the 
respect you owe to yourself and family will enable you to 
forget him. Ono! never, never, Mrs. Thompson, his i- 
dea has so entwined itself around my heart, that its strings 
will break ere I can cease tolove him. But surely wound- 
ed pride ought to teach you to despise a man who could 
falsify his word; and break every sacred tye that unites us 
to each other. Alas! my dear Mrs. Thompson, replied 
Isabella, Clermont never sought my affections, they were 
voluntarily given, nor did he ever profess to love me but 
as asister. Mrs. Thompson gazed on her, and for a mo- 
ment she pitied her weakness: but when she recalled her 
days of youthful affection for Thompson she sympathised 
in her feelings. 

' Fsabella found her heart relieved by the communication 


she had made to Mrs ‘Thompson, and proposed a walk; with 
¢ 














484 THE INTELLECTUAL BEGALE. 


Whichher friend complied: Another month passed, when 
the arrival of Captain C. gave a new turn to Isabella’s 
thoughts, and in some measure revived her spirits. Well 
my dear girl, said he, how do you like the capitol of Ame- 
Fica? has your pursuit of pleasure answered your expecta- 
tions. ‘Then looking stedfastly at her, he was shocked to 
Observe the alteration in her appearance, and wished he had 
not forbad Clermont’s writing to her. He now enquired 
how long she had been ill, and easily traced the cause of 
the change in her appearance, by recalling to his recol- 
ele cting whathe had himself experienced under simular cir- 
cumstances. But her father was hourly expected, and he 
advised her making a short tour with him and Maria in 
hopes that a change of scene and air would restore her to 
herself before her father arrived, who was expected the be- 
ginning of October, and it was now the latter end of Au- 
ust. To this Isabella consented: but where shall we go? 
said Maria. I think said Isabella, I should like to see New 
York, and the beautiful scenes of Long Island; for I hear 
it is the garden of America. Well my dear, said captain 
C, you shall be indulged; tle sea breeze will revive you, 
and the gaiecty of New York banish the lassitude that you 
have suflered to grow upon you. 
‘Fheir appearance and manner soon introduced them in- 
to around of company: balls, parties, plays and visits soon 
restored Isabella’s animation, and she became ina few 
weeks what nature had formed her, all life and spirits. In 
the theatre they met captain Byard, who was accompanied... 
ly his wife and children, to whom he intreduced Isabella;__- 
and telling them she was the little girl who had. been ship- 
wrecked with them last year. Mrs. Byard stared at her 
and then enquired why she did not die with fright ; for Iam 
sure I should. Po! you are a fool Bess, cried her husband; 
what the deuce should kill her, when she had such a clever 
‘ellow as myself to take care of her; but how is Jenny ? 
Well, replied Isabella coldly ¢ but captain, had there been 
‘o other protector than you, Iam very doubtful whether f 
nould have lived to hear you praise yourself. O true, why 
urse me if I had not forgot that sweetheart of yours, Her- 
ert; where 1s he now? I do not know sir, was the reply. 

' Vhat, of and left you to mourn and cry! but youtle net 
. * 
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took as if you fretted much for his loss: but he was.a poor 
miserable, no s en fellow, good for nothing but pray ing 
and reading. Isahella’s indignation kept her silent, bui her 
frown of contempt mortified him, though he strove to con- 
seal his chagrin. You grow very tall Miss Fitarandoiph, 
said he: dol sir? Yes, and look much handsomer than you 
did Hers, said captain C, is the age. for improvement, 
both m mind and body, and Isabella has cultivated her 
‘mind as much as nature has improved her face and person. 

We have before told our readers that Isabella was tall, thin 
and yellow: she was now fat, and her skin had become a 
bright brown, to which her piercing black eyes and a com. 
manding air gave such charms, that she was called the 
handsome brunette. And as she took uncommon pains to 
adorn her mind, her face was all expression. 

But Maria B. was a perfect beauty, her clear skin, brown 
air, hazle eyes, and fine person, made her an object of pe- 
neral admiration to the gentlemen, and envy to the ladies, 
‘Their dresses were elegant and exactlyalike : thus Mrs, 
Byard was flattered by their acquaintanee,and pressed them | 
to go home with her to supper. ‘hey declined acceept- 
ing the invitation, as the coarse and vulgar manners of the 
captain disgusted them: but they promised to take tea with 
them before they left New York. But when she heard,they 
boarded at Mrs. King’s in Broadway, she said she certain- 
ly would call on them the nextday. Heyday! said Cap- 
tain B, you dash there. Certainly sir, said captain C,-Miss 
Fitzrandolph keeps the best company ; her father’s rank 
and fortune places her in the first circles, and though she 
was a passenger-in your ship, she is not to be treated with 
impertinence. Captain B’s wife blushed for his merti). d 
pride: the carriage drove up and he handed them into it, 
when Mrs. Byard taking his arm, wished them a good 
night. 

On their arrival in York, captain C went immediately to 
Mrs. Dan’s, where his enquiry for Cie:mont was answered 
by Hoffman, who told him that no person of that name 
bearded there. That is strange, said captain C, it was to 
this house I directed my letters, and from it received ans 
wers. When? said Heffman. Last spring sir. © true, 
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T had forgot, there was a fellow of that name staid here six ° 
weeks, and then. went off without paying his board: yes 
yes, I shall not forget that rascal, he took me in for near 
fifty dollars, besides what he won at loo from me.- You 
must be mistaken sir, said captain C, the man I enquire for 
was a serious good young man, and above such actions. 
So you may think sir, for he could be what he pleased : 
why he was the life of the house; that was the way 
he took us all inso neatly. Captain C listened in aston- 
ishment, then turned on his heel and walked away. His 
next enquiry was at Mr. Bankley’s, who told him that such 
a person had called upon him with letters that he conceiv- 
ed were forged; for such a thing had never been in agita- 
tion to his knowledge. Here was fresh matter for wonder 
and doubt; was Ciermont not the man he had passed for ? 
Could he be only a ncedy adventurer who had imposed on 
his credulity? Yet was he sucha person would he not 
have married Isabella, and thus have placed himself in pros- 
perity at once! Mr. Bankly had an interest in traducing 
him, but the stranger at the house where he buarded, he 
had none, it was strange! He likewise wondered that he 
had not written to him; where could he be? Thus be- 
wildered in a maze of conjecture, anxious for Clermont, 
then thinking him unworthy the regard he felt for him. In 
this state of perplexity he had no person to consult with; 
for to Isabella he determined never to mention Clermont’s 
name. He saw with secret satisfaction that she was en- 
deavouring to subdue her attachment, and also saw that 
she succeeded: for when once a Woman is resolute, she 
can do as she pleases with her passions. Isabella’s strug- 
ele had been a severe one, but love unreturned will die : 
Mrs. Thompson’s advice had been almost effectual, as she 
felt ashamed of loving a man who treated her with such in- 
difference. Yet her heart ached, even while her face was. 
lighted by a smule. 


To be continued. 


THE SCRUTOIRE, No. 2. 


Ilow fleeting and transitory are the brightest earthly pros- 
pects! Every thing here, is shaken by theifficissitudes of 
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fortune, and rests entirely upon uncertainty; yet our attach- 
ments are as strong as though the foundation was of ad- 
amant. . 

I was prompted, a few weeks since, by curiosity, to fol- 
low asmall funeral procession, that passed along Arch street 
and entered the burying ground situated between fourth and 
fifth streets. ‘The worthy and pious Doctor — was, agree- 
ably to custom, at the head of the few, who were in mel- 
ancholy silence bearing the remains of their deceased friend 
to the silent mansions of thedead. The coffin was followed 
by three small children, the eldest of which could not have 
been more than seven years of age. The bloom of health 
glowed conspicuously on their sorrowful countenances; but 
the indifferent manner in which they were clothed, seemed 
to bespeak their destitute circumstances. ‘The processicn 
arrived at the grave, and the coffin was deposited in the 
narrow house appointed for all. The service was pronoun- 
ced in a solemn and pathetick manner. After a few mo- 
ments silence, the children were led forward to take a last 
view of their dear parent. . In order to eleyate their situa- 
tion, they were placed upon the top of new-made grave: 
but gracious heaven! who can describe the agonies that 
- thrilled their tender hearts! It was the grave of their father. 
They seemed not to realize until this moment, that they 
were friendless orphans. Their grief was extreme;—every 
source of earthly comfort, sunk in the dark shades of de- 
spair. ‘The tear of sympathy trerabled in the eye of the 
venerable clergyman, and the hearts of all present, were 
deeply affected. The scene was interesting beyond des- 
cription. From a dark cloud which was rising in the west, 
the low murmurs of the distant thunder was heard. The 
lofty tops of the spiring poplars, that surround the place, 


“ Where heaves the turf in many a mould’ring heap,” 


Were gently waved by the passing breeze which was 
strengthened by the approach of the shower. On every 
side, was seen the slender aid of human invention, to per- 
petuate the memory of the dead. Before us was an open 
grave, which had just received its victim, her who late had 
wept the fate of an affectionate husband. The audible 
sighs of the trembling mourners, where responded from 


; 
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every spectator. At length with a faultering voice the 
venerub e clergyman addressed them thus. 

« My de:r children, it has pleased God to afflict you in 
a manner peculiar. distressing :—your parents are now 
numbered with the dead—but be still consoled; remem- 
ber it is God—‘ be still :”°—-make him your friend; and 
as you advance in life, see that you advance also in the 
ways of virtue and piety.”” The decline of the day, and 
the rapid approach of the shower, obliged us hastily to re- 
tire from a scene that filled my heart with pain, but which 


t left with regret. 
JULIUS. 





7 
— 


TO acquire a scientific knowledge of the English, is it 
necessary to learn the Latin, or any foreign language? 


Madam 

As I conceivé the discussion of the above question to be 
of the utmost importance not only to individuals, but 
society in general I hope you will pardon my again intrud- 
ing upon the patience of your réaders; by éndéavourme 
more fully to substantiate my former arguments, and to 
refute some Of the leading assertions of your correspondent 
William; who has laboured through thirteen pagés to dé- 
fend the — side of thé question. 

The intellectual capacities of all men, arénearly ¢qual at 
their birth, and it is only the different manner in which the 
capacitics are cultivated, aided by accidental circumstancéS 
that raised one a Johnson, and sinks another, almost to a — 
level with the brute creation: the most strenuous exertions 
should therefore be employed for tlie advancement and cul- 
tivation of faculties, upon which, entirely depend, the hap- 
piness, the usefulnes and respectability of our lives. 
W ithout knowledge, our virtue would in all probability, bé 
extremely defective; these two qualities, are so intimately 
connected, as not to be separated, without a considerabl¢ 
diminuation of there lustre; united together, they exhibit 
the loyeliest and most engageing picture humanity is capa- 
ble of producing; they constitute the highest glory and dig. 
nity of our nature, and:elevates us to. an heneurable rank 
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in the scale of existance; they assimilate us to the best and 
most perfect of human beings, and will form the principal 
ingredient in the feligity of a future world. ey 

‘One of the arts which tends most to the improvement 
-ef the human :ntelect is the art of languages;'and he is not 
a true friend to his species. who would suffer, them from 
neglect, to fall from their present state of advancement into 
a barbarous and undiciplined jargon, but it is perhaps im- 
possible to understand one language, while we are unac 
qvainted with more thanone. It is by comparison only that 
we can enter into their philosophy.’’* 

_ ‘The human mind, says the justly admired Vecesimus 
Knox,‘* when cultivated by classical instruction, shoots up 
to maturity with the vigor ofan indegenous plant; but 
thrives slowly, like the exotic, when nurtured only by the 
slender supplies of a partial education.” 

Those who have been too indolent, or perhapes have not 
had an opportunity to acquire a knowledge of the learned 
languages, have exérted themselves to the utmost of their 
abilities, to undervalue their utility; as the yicious and ir- 
religious despise virtue and religion, so the idle and illite- 
rate, revile al? learning which requires manly exertions. 

The prejudices of the ignorant have been excited ; 
the denunciations of superstition have been called forth ; 


and the pert sallies of the superficial scholar, have been 


played off, against these studies.”* But while they have 
been assailed by a class of men, advocates of infidility, and 
enemies to science and religion, whose names, writin 
and actions, are handed down to posterity, branded with 
the curses of every good man; they have been vindicated 
and pursued, with the greatest diligence, by the. more nu- 
merous, the more virtuous, and better part of the literary 
world, who have been taught, from experience, that ‘* no 
mental superstructure can be perfectly solid, or truly or- 
namental, which is not raised upon the adamantine foun. 
dation of classieal learning. ”’ 


§ OF TNE ORIGIN OF LANGUAGE. 


With repect to the origin of Language, a subject of ac- 
® Godwin. 
§ Professor Chamberiait. 
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knowledged obscuritiy. William, after a pedantic display of 


research, paoceeds to observe, that ‘‘ according to Dr. 
Johnson, the Teutonic is the common parent of both the 
Latin 2nd English.” Here he has either totally misun- 
derstood, or wilfully misquoted his author.* And where 
there is the slightest error in the outset, every step in the 
progress must be affected, and all the conclusions through- 
out the enquiry must be alike erroneous and unprofitable. * 

Dr. Johnson, in the preface to his Dictionary, says, ‘: the 
two languages from which our primitives have been deriv- 
ed, are the Roman and Teutonic.’ Most vf our polysy!- 
lables are Roman, and our words of one syllable are very 
often Teutonic.’’ An anonimous author, in several tracts 
published about the year 1724 eqntends, with much force, 
that the Hebrew language was the original one framed in 
Paradise, and with this peculiarity, that each root was ta- 
ken from some particular tangible or sensible object, 
and employed to represent some very obvious idea of ac- 
tion, or condition raised by such object. 


To be eontiauved. 





‘IN IMITATION OF OSSIAN: 


Gritr sat heavy at my heart, sorrow with her dusky pin- 
ions hovered o’er my soul: the memory of past times when 
the harp of gladness poured iorth its wild voice, faintly 
elimmered before my sight. But fancy and hope, 
were fled like the mist of morning. I arose from the soli- 
tary mansion that realized departed scenes of happiness.— 
Y wandered by the side of the gently gliding stream where 
the willows bathe their bosoms in the wave. 

Often have [ trod thy path in the fine morn of youth, 
when joy with his golden locks sporting in the encircling 
breeze animated my soul: but he had left me to join the 
sons of dissipation, and the daughters of pride. I turned 


* his is not the only injustice Wilham has done Dr. Johnson, but 
farg ing the sacredness.of literary property, he has made tree with 
the D: tor’s labours without the least acknowledgment. 


§ Hill's life of Dr. Blair. 
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my steps and sought the walk that leads to the oak, unides 
whose spreading boughs I sat and read Ossian by the light 
of the moon, as she shed her lustre on the trembling wave: 
and the song of the bird of night soothed my soul. 

Harp of the spirits of the hall, why are you silent? why 
is the song of gladness still ; and why is the voice of mer. 
riment hushed? 

What is that that steals on my ear as the breeze of nage 
passes by? Itis the voice of wo, the complaint of misery! 
Let me endeavour to soothe their sorrows, and if I suc 


seed I shall again be happy. 
MORTIMER. 


EDGAR AND ELIZA, 
Continued. 


The listener who had disturbed Eliza was Mr. L.  At- 
tracted by the powerful magic of her voice, he had insensi- 
bly followed the sound ; but not insensible had he remain- 
ed till that soul soothing sound ceased: when politeness 
unreminded that he was committing a solecism upon good 
manners, and he instantly retreated. But the idea of the 
warbler floated on his imagination the rest of the day, and 
frequently would he survey the elegant drawings that or- 
namented his chamber, wondering if they were not the 
work of his fascinating songstress. 

Music, painting and poetry are sister arts, he would say, 
and if these are the productions of the hand whose voice 
warbled such enchanting strains: beware Frederick! for 
remember you are forbid to love any object into whose 
lap fortune has not poured her richest gifts; and in so hum- 
ble an habitation you cannot expect fortune to have show- 
ered her favours. One offence is sufficient to give your 
father this time; guard then your heart from that dart 
which can under such circumstances, be but the harbin- 
ger of misery. Add not loss of peace to an offended fath- 

er’s anger. These resolutions were prudent, but alas! 
Frederick knew prudence but by name. He was the pam- 
pered son of a father who valued himself on riches, and the 
disu~ “° a which they procured him. Hehadlong desir- 
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ad to seé Frederick married; but he, contrary to his fath- 
ex’s wishes, prefered a state of freedom, and uniformly de- 
dined every alliance his father proposed. Till this disin- 
Aination on the part of thé son, and wrath on that of the 
father produced a quarrel. which sent Frederick from the 
paternal roof. Money he had plenty at command, yet hé 
was dependent on the will of his father, for support, whe 
was truly liberal to him, and had frequently offered him an 
independent establishment, if he would marry. But in 
vain! no temptation could indace him to part with his dar- 
fing liberty. Cupid, he said, could not woud his heart, 
nor should Hymen forge for him fetters of steel; if ever 
he wore them they should be rosy wreaths. Better of gold, 
was his father’s reply; roses will fade, and the thorns some- 
times sting, but gold ever retains’ its value and beauty . 


(To be continued.) 


ae 
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FO BE DISPOSED OF BY A LOTTERY, 


Forty -old Bachelors from the age of 29 to 50: Some 
are misantrops, some muisers, some what are commonly 
denominated cots, some worn out rakes, and some disap- 
pointed lovers, and a few men. 

There must be 40 tickets, and as there are only ten who 
are even tolerable, consequently there can be but ten pri- 
zes: for the sight of the others will terrify any lady who 
is not a heroine: therefore they will stand fair blanks, 
Jonathan Sago will be the highest prize, Aliquem Quisque 
the second, Peter Piper the third, and Thomas Philpot. 
the fourth. 

Forty tickets at 50 cents per ticket, amounts to twenty 
dollars. The money to be appropriated. to the cleaning 
of batchelors’ hall. 

The drawing to commence as soon as all the tickets are 
disposed of. No lady will be obliged to receive the blank 
or prize she may draw unless she chooses. 

Tickets to be had at the office of the Tea Tray, or in the 
Temple of Fancy, by yours 


ARIEL. 
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Who ever draws Mr. Rosoph will be allowed all the fur. 
giture of the hall, to induce her to take him, 
Ladies wishing to purchase tickets, can write to Arie} 


through the medium of the lea Tray, and shall be daly 


attended to : an accurate description of each gentlemen wf! 


be given if required. 
it 


THE SHADES OF ENDERMAY. 
BY MALLET. 


THE smiling morn, the breathing spring 
Invite the tuneful birds to sing; 
And while they warble from é¢ach spray 
Love melts the universal lay. 

Let us Amanda, timely wise 

Like them ifmprove the hour that flies ; 
And in soft raptures waste the day, 
Among the shades of Endermay. 

For soon the winter of the yéar, 

And age, life’s winter will appear: 

At this thy lovely bloom will fade; 

As that will strip the verdant shade, 
Our taste for pleasure then is oer, 

The feathered songsters charm nomorfe; 
And when they droop, and we décay, 
Ardeiu the shades of Eudermay. 7 


. SEE 


MATRIMONIAL COMFORT. 
(Continued.) 


Take my advice, do not repine 

That you have married Catharine ; 
But like the firm Petruchio steer 

Till you've produced a‘change in her ; 
Leave Socrates calm ways aside, 

And be the Ausband of your bride. 
Command her speak but once an hour, 
And with command exert your pewer. 
If this wont answer—others try 

Of many a sovereign remedy ; 

For wivés who make domestte life, 
One scene of misery and of strife, 
Or send her supperless to bed, © 
Without a pillow for her head 


” ... 
a ere ln 
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There’s virtue in alock and key, 

But stand you sentinel to see: } 

No servants practice treachery: 

Or send each one of them to board 

Till you your treasure have restored; 

Break all the crockery in the house, 

Leave not a crumb to feed a mouse; . 

And when your wife for breakfast calls — 

Let al] her answers be from walls; 

Till she be pleas’d with humour due, 

For liberty, and love to sue. 

Then may a truce at once be made, 

And all corrective duties stay’d. 

It may be that—‘ I'll starve,’ she‘il say, 

‘‘ Ere condescend to beg and pray.” 
Continue firm to her assail, 

And let no shrieks or threats prevail— 
Starvation she will soon attest, 

Is not a triumph ‘nor a jest ; 

But let her bye it, and you'll quick 
Observe her tongue move slow and thick. 
Some water and alittle crust, — 
Will keep the hinges safe from rust, 
Till shortly you will hear them move 
In gentlest tones of duteous love. 

Alas cries Joshua, as soon 

I’d look for sunshine from the moon, 
As Catharine’s face in smiles to see, 
Or hear her speak of love to me. 
However, I’ll take advice my friend, 
And struggle to attain my end, 
Determined by the golden rule 
When woman governs, man’s a fool. 





IMITATION OF THE FIRST PSALMN. 


Blest is the man, whose heart is pure, 
With hps unsullied by deceit, 

Who stands in sinners ways no more, 
Nor sitteth in the scorner’s seat. 


Whose blissful days and nights are spent, 
In meditating on the Lord ; 

Whose heart’s resolve, and firm intent‘s, 
To know and do his holy word. 


As planted by the river‘s side, 
The leaves and trees flourish and grow ; 





GNOMON. 
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So shall he flourish, and abide, ‘ 
And bring forth fruits of grace below. 


But as the chaff, which the strong wind 
Drives swiftly, far beyond our sight ; 
So shall the man of wicked mind, 
Be driven from the realms of light. 


Therefore the ungodly shall not stand, 
When God to judgment calls the world, 
But sinners at his dire command, 

To awful darkness shall be hurl’d. 


For righteous men, the Lord approves, 
A righteous soul is his delight ; 

In heaven he’ll plaee the men he loves, 
Whilst sinners sink, to endless night. 


ADOLESCENS, 


—2 +e 


STANZAS. 


FOR THE INTELLECTUAL REGALE. 


Addressed to Eliza C » selected. 
A fall blooming rose as I pass‘d waved its head, 
Which induced me to stop for a moment to gaze 
On its beauties so bright and uncommon that shed, 
‘* Sweets and lustres attracting each sense with amaze. 





But soon when my transports o‘erbalanced by grief, 

When a menacing blast from the north rudely sigh’d, 
Then blighted the beauties that glowed in each leaf, 
And the rose with bent head faded, wither‘d and dy‘d. 


Ah! remember Eliza, while youth you retain, 
That beauty has of*t lost its bloom in a day, 
That the errors of conduct however remain, 
And unlike the rose the stain ne‘er dies away. 


MORTIMER. 
AN EXCUSE. 


When Rosa orders who will dare refuse ? 

She bids me seek thee, bids me woo thee muse. 
Would but her spirit in my page preside, 

Hier faney raise me, and her genius guide, 
Then would I seek thee with a daring heart 
Then would I press thee, never more to part; 
But that great being which presides above, 
That great quintessence of superior love; 




















ee 
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Has wisely order’d in his gencral plan, 
A various talent tohis creature man. j 
To me he gave (such is my natures bent) 
A happy spirit of supine content; 
To Rosa gave the talent to engage 
With notes melodious, youth or hoary age : 
Yet as I sit calm quiet and at ease, 
3 envy Rosa all her power to please. 
ALPHONSO- 


3 —_—_—— 


ADDRESSED TO ADELA. 


Come pearl of price, and leave thy native bed, 
Come rose of beauty thy sweet fragrance shed; 
Come child of Genus, with each sparkling ray,. 
Come brightest Gem, and dagzle on the tray. 
From thy stored arks send forth the spotless dove, 
Here it may-rest, or through creation move; 
Its cheering branch will guide the flowing gail 
And Laura’s powers will grace the love’d regale: 
E’en Rosa too that heavenly child of song, 
Will touch the: soulgand sweep the chords along; 
Apollo’s bark will proudly sail the bay, 
And mirth, and wit will deck the ample T a 


SLANDER. 


wary: hell born slander, from thy potent spell, 
Ncr sex nor age, nor strength nor weakness ‘scape ; 

Time’s Na elte,-d the ringlets of gay youth, 

The hero’s ig tai and the poet’s wreath, 

Love, honor, health, and beauty are thy spoil! 

Not fam’d Medusa, from whose awful brow, 

The hissing scorpions chill’d the vital stweam ; 


Nor fire eyed basalisk, nor venom’d asp, 


Nor dread Magzra, e’er could match with thee; 
‘Fhou gorgon headed vice! Tis thine alone, 
To reign supreme in wickedness and ill: 

‘To breath forth plagues, and pestilence on meb 
To blight the fairest proudest buds of hope 
And stalk thriumphant oe’r a fallen world; 
Behold at thy approach yon blushing rose 

That with fresh odour freighs the kissing winds 
See; see, it doops, it withers and it dies, 

It has no fragarence now that ruddy glow 
Where fairy fancy would delight to rove 

Ty dreams of pleasure, at thy presence fades 
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And all its glories shroud themselves in dust; 
Alas tis vain;—the tomb itself aye een th’ tomb 
When ghastly death in terror sits enthroned, 
When d—d slander reares her snakey crest, 
Shall ope its marble jaws; and straight disgorge, 
Its festering victims, to her sateless rage. 


APOLLD. 


Ree 


DESPONDENCY. 


With many egriefs and cares opprest,. 
I fain would find a place of rest; 
Where I could sweetly die, * 
No tender parents care I know. 
No friend to soothe my pain or woe, 
‘Then what is this world to me; 
Tor pleasure’ s maze I ne’r was formed, 
. My neart’s by pity soon disarmed. | 
’ And tears then sweetly flow, 
But I alas! misfortune’s child, 
Born im a wayward hour ; | 
Must ever bend beneath her frown, 
And unrelenting power. 
i dread the glance of pity’s eye, 
And far from pride I fain would fly ; 
But gehtle philanthropy kind, 
Thy balm can soothe my troubled mind, 
Can ease a heart with grief still sad, 
And even make the mourner glad. 
Then in my breast fix thy abode, 
Thou gentle flame that glows to God. 


CECILIA. 


THE RISING SUN. 


See the bright sov’reign of the day arise, 

Night’s fading orbs hide their diminished heads; 
Ear in the west each sable vapour flies, 

While waking glories o’er creation spread. 





Qucre. Why is the Philadelphia Theatre like 2 pais of anditone? 
Ans'w..begmaac it supports Voor, 
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~' MARRIED, 


On Sunday evening Jast, by the Rev. Dr. Skinner, Mr. John Rice, 
of Virginia, to Miss Anna Maria Gilliams, daughter of Mr. Lewfs 
Gilliams of this city. : 

On Saturday evening last, by the Rev. Dr. Carr, Mr. Wm. Priest- 
man, jun. to Miss Emma J. Dumoutet, daughter of the late J. B. Du- 
moutet. 

On Monday the !8thinst. by the Rev. Dr. Geo. Potts, Mr. William 
Bezeau, to Miss'Cecilia Zeparo, of this city. 

On Thursday evening June 15, by the Rev. R. Roberts, Mr. Alex- 
ander Wiley, to Miss Ann Young, both of this city. 

On Saturday last at Trenton, by the Rev. Mr. Rue, Mr. Timothy 
Hendrickson, to Miss Eunice Lanning, both of Trenton township. 

At Wilmington, on Tuesday evening the 20th inst. by the Rev. Mr. 
Weeks, Mr. Benjamin H. Springer, to the amiable Miss Ann M'Gee, 
both of that place. 


DIED. 


On Monday morning last, Mrs. Frazier, consort of Robert Frazier; 
Esq. She has left an affectionate husband and three children to bemoan 
her loss. 

On the |Sthinst. after a longand painful illness, Mr. Stephen Cla- 
pier. 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

The editress is mortified to be obliged to present Edgar’s answer to. 
William imperfect. But a part of the copy was carried out of the 
window by the wind, and was not missed till too late to be replaced. 

The Old Maids will appear next week, and others whose signatures 
are forgot at present. Adela is very idle—does not hope smile benig- 
nant on her invocation ? 

The tite page and index to the first volume would have been given 
before this time, but the payments are so bad, that pecuniary conside- 
tions retarded it ; and we again request the distant subscribers to dis- 
charge their arreats, and printing and paper requires ready 
money. The risk cannot be greater now than in the winter. 
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PROPOSALS FOR PUBLISHING, 
BY SUBSCRIPTION, 
AN ORIGINAL COMEDY IN FIVE ACTS, CALLED 
THE FAIR AMERICANS, 


BY MRS. CARR. 


TERMS. 


Price 31 1-4 cents, payable on delivery. To be put to 
ptess when four hundred copies are subscribed for. Sub- 
scriptions received at NO. 8. South Fifth Street, and at the 
principal Book Stores and Libraries in Philadelphia. 





